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scruples and precautions. I longed to fathom
everything; and, as if that could be of any assist-
ance to our hopes, I took infinite delight in dis-
covering how much she gained by being more
perfectly known. Alas! it was not I that was to be
persuaded! She told me that, by reason of her
lover's extreme consideration, no one, man or
woman, in any country, could affirm that she had
been his mistress. She told me that she had never
suffered from him a single rebuff, a single moment
of ill-temper or discontent or even neglect. What
qualities must have been hers that a man, her lover,
her benefactor, nay, her master, could treat her for
eight years as a divinity! I asked her one day if
she had ever entertained the thought of leaving
him.

" Yes," she said, " I did consider it once, but
I was so much struck by the ingratitude of such a
design that I would not permit myself to perceive
its wisdom; I thought myself the dupe of a
phantom that called itself virtue but was indeed
vice, and I rejected it with horror."

During the three days that my father's answer
tarried, I had her permission to desert my books
and society. I was with her from early morning;
sorrow had made us more familiar without making
us less prudent. On the fourth day Caliste received
this reply. Without copying it or translating it,
madam, I send it you, you can translate it if you
wish your own daughter to read it some day; I
have not the strength to do so.
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